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ADELAIDE THORNTON, 
OR THE ACTOR’S WIFE. 
Written expressly for the Theatrical Journal. 
By Leonatus Homo, Jun. 


Cuapter I. 

We are about embarking on no pleasing 
task, our tale presents the darkest view of 
life in all its changing scenes, and few 
bright spots are to be found upon the His- 
tory of miseries we now unfold. 

A cold damp November night, the fog 
and mist enveloping this great city, with a 
thick and heavy mantle, it is late and the 
streets are almost deserted. The nume- 
rous lamps opposite the various theatres 
are out, and the whole town wears a cold 
and miserable aspect. 

In a small neatiy furnished room in one 
of those numerous streets which lead down 
to the river, on the night in question, sat 
the heroine of our tale, anxiously listening 
to each sound of approaching footsteps. 

He is very late to night, she said rising 
and placing more fuel on the fire, I won- 
der what can keep him so long, he pro- 
mised to be home very: soon and I know he 
is not ‘wanted after the first piece. As 
she uttered these words she resumed her 
seat and again listened attentively for ap- 
proaching footsteps. We will for a mo- 
ment pause and describe to our readers the 
person of Adelaide Thornton. She is beau- 
tiful and wears upon her brow few of the 
pencillings of “ Father Time,” care and 
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sorrow have as yet had little power, upon 
her fair form, bright and radiant in all the 
lustre of youth she reflects around -the 
humble room a beauteous light, which. 
throws a halo round its poverty ‘and illus 
minates it with a full and lustrous brilli- 
ancy. 

Her husband was an actor at one of the 
small east-end theatres; a man ‘who had 
lost most of his friends ‘through embracing. 
ra rofession ‘of the stage. Possessing a 

education he cared little for the sneers 
or his relations and friends, considering va 
abilities sufficient to procure for him at al 
times in the character of “ Juvenile Tra 
dian,” if not. real affluence, comparative | 
comfort. He had from boy hood d 
loved his Cousin Adelaide, and he 
leaving school to go to Oxford to study for 
the Church he proffered her his hand and 


was accepted. 


It was at College that his prediliction” 


for the study of dramatic authors made it- 
self manifest, his whole time was devoted 
to the study of the classic poets, and from . 
their pages he would rise almost infatua-- 
ted. ‘I'he various amusements’ of boating 


racing and cricket, Sie usual gentlemanly | 
ollege), Rey but, few;, 
r 


accomplishments at 
charms for him, ‘The works of Homerns,. 
Ibycus, Menander, Euripides, Plautius and» 
Virgil, and other ancient writers'to ‘his. 
imagination presented by far more sterling 
attractions. 
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From works of this description he would 
turn to our more modern, but not less 
illustrious writers. Shakspeare was his 
constant companion and in the quiet of his 
chamber, he would con over with venera- 
tion the extraordinary developement of in- 
tellect which could produce a work of 
such mighty magnitude, of such immense 
extent of purpose ‘as ‘that handed down by 
as in the tragedy of Hamlet. 

is passion for the drama at last took so 
strong a hold upon him that he resolved at 
once to attempt the dangerous profession of 
the actor. His friends, as he expected, 
were strongly opposed to his intentions, 
and explained to him in very plain terms, 
that in throwing up the certain provisions, 
made by them for his futnre benefit, in 
exchange for the uncertain life of an actor, 
he for ever shut the. door of his home 
against himself, as they could not possibly 
in justice to themselves continue longer to 
associate with him. Nothing daunted, he 
lost no time in procuring a country en- 
gagement and full of hope for the future, 
he embarked upon the slippery and circui- 
tous path of life, which is trod by all con- 
nected with the player's art. 

His ambition to personate the hero, in 
one of Shakspeare’s tragedies was very 
great, and after having been some few 
weeks in the service, he was joyfully sur- 
prised to find himself announced to appear 
‘fora benefit’ as Macbeth in Shakspeare’s 


great ote Sy that name. 
0 be continued, 





METROPOLITAN THEATRES. 





Drury Lane.—Mr. Smith, the lessee 
of this establishment, is beginning to exhi- 
bit symptoms of the approaching dramatic 
season. Authors are invited by advertise- 
ment to send in dramas for his perusal ; 
ladies of the ballet are also wanted; and 
vocal artistes of celebrity may hear of 
something to their advantage by a timely 
application to Mr. Smith, Opera, it ap- 
pears, will be his strong card this winter. 
Already an English version of Meyerbeer's 
Etoile du Nord has been announced for 





production three weeks after Christmas. 


The pantomime will be furnished by Mr: 
E. L. Blanchard, the author of several 
most successful Christmas novelties. —Mr. 
Buckstone has returned to the Haymarket 
and made his first appearance, on Saturday 
night, since the death of poor Mrs. Fitz- 
william, in his original character of 
Geoffery W edderburne, in Stirling Coyne's 
comedy of Presented at court. This 
being the first time he has played in Lon. 
don for some time his reception by a 
numerous and brilliant audience was in the 
highest degree enthusiastic. Thrice was 
he required to acknowledge the sympathy 
evinced towards him by his applauding 
friends in the front of the house, and at 
the termination of the piece, he was called 
before the curtain, when the demonstrations 
were more warm then on his entree. His 
acting in the part is so well known that we 
need but say that it was as artistically 
humourous as ever. Miss Reynolds evinces 
a very detided advance in her art by the 
finished manner in which she sustained the 
part of Mistress Ann Franklyn; it was 
marked by high intelligence and lady-like 
grace, Mr. Howe, who played for the first 
time the Earl of Rochester, imparted to it 
the courtly audacity that we attach to the 
character of the dissolute and polished 
courtier. Mr. E. Villiers appeared also for 
the first time as Captain Montague, Mr. 
W. Farren as Charles II., Mr. ‘lilbury as 
Samuel Pepys, Mr. Braid as the Marquis 
de Flamerens, Mrs. Poynter as Lady 
Trumpington, and Miss Ellen Chaplin as 
Lady Castlemaine. The new piece of 4 
Balance of Comfort was repeated with 
increasing eclat after the comedy.—At 
Sadler’s Wells the play of Pericles con- 
tinues to draw good audiences, indeed the 
scenery is sufficiently prominent to attract 
independent of the numerous characters 
the piece abounds with, We are not 
aware that any of the theatres are doing 
so well as Astley’s. The Battle of Alma 


is admirably well arranged ; the marching 
of thesoldiery from the stage to the circle 
round to the stage again is exceedingly 
well managed; the English in advance, 
then the French, Scotch, rifle companies, 
and the cavalry in the rear, has a very 
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imposing effect, and the last scene of the arg could be. Last,and certainly not 


storming of Sebastopol reflects the greatest 


east, there was Miss Helen Love-as Mrs. 


credit on the management. The Lyceum|Ormsby Delmaine who not only left no- 
opened on Monday under the management | thing to be desired but fairly rivalled the 
of C. Matthews. The Game of Specu-| fascinating original. 


lation was the first piece and went off 


with the usual eclat. 


Castnet.—The performance of Othello, 
on Thursday last, with two or three favor- 
ably exceptions, was rather a mediocre 


Sono.—St, James’s Dramatics.—It is| affair. The gentleman who played the 
really quite refreshing to witness such a| Moor, Mr. Smith, didnot display anything 
performance at an amateur theatre as that sufficiently striking to call for special 
of Lucille and the Serious Family on Fri-|*¢™#tk, neither did the young lady _ 
day last. The company this season is rp pr —_ —— we age | 
slightly varied but there is still the same would do, well to study end plop porte 


carefulness in the representations. 


In 
Lucille the chief character was played with 
much effect by Mr. Charles Vincent, who, 


a lighter calibre, before they appear in so 
important a work as the one under notice. 
Mr. Gove took great pains with Iago, but 
we think him more at home in characters of 


if we mistake not, is one of the reinforce-|a franker nature. Villiany does not seem 
ments, Mr. Dale was the comic man, and |his forte, his deep sonorous voice told well 
Mr. Terry, we think, Andre. Miss Jane|in some parts of the character. Mr. 
Montague gave a very pathetic portraiture | Raymond Carter may congratulate himself 
of Lucille, who, with Mr. Vincent, may | his Roderigo, it is really a ane 
congratulate themselves on succeeding in|PeTformance. Mrs. Malcolm's — 

drawing tears from some portion of their power aided her much in her representation 


audience. We especially note this asa 
good sign in amateurs. The afterpiece was 


a still greater success. Captain Mur hy features she will in time become well adapt-. 
ill-|ed to the sterner walk of the drama, The 


Maguire was personated by Mr. 


ed judicious and effective. Being of com- 
manding person and possessing good stage 


oughby with such perfect ease, gentlemanly | other characters were very poor indeed. 


bearing and sparkling vivacity that are 
rarely possessed by our best light comedians. 
Mr, Terry was very pleasing as Charles 





GORRESPONDENCE, 


of Emelia, which as a whole may be esteem- - 





Torrens, especially in the second act.| W.A—Shakspearing readings seldom answer 
Aminadab Sleek was invested with all the unless they are given by persons well known in thie 


theatrical profession. The only advice we can give 


mock gravity and canting hypocrisy re-| is to make atrial at some of the institutions. 


quired to make the character effective by 


J. M. S.—We have an abundance of poetry by us 


Mr. Mowbray, who, repeatedly brought - will insert yours the first opportunity. 


. H.—We are sure he is ashamed to give his 


down abhurricane of laughter from the| real name and address; he has brains to know if 


audience. In this he was ably seconded b 
Mrs. Newberry, who reminded us muc 


Mr. Palmer is too much of a gentleman to have re- 


‘ quested him to write such a blackguard and insult- 
of Mrs, W. Clifford in Lady Sowerby ing epistle, andif we can get any person at the 
Creamly. Mrs. Henderson never played |Soho to point out the vagabond, we shall certainly 


better than as the better half of 


harles | °@try our threat into execution. 


Truth.—Madame Thillon was born in the. year 


Torrens, she entered into all the minutie 1813. Her first appearance was at the Princess’s 
and tenderness of the part in a manner weer friis'teie ¢ can spare 
which proved she had well studied it,| Sibley—The first room w 

atl . P.—Y d h but not sell 
Mie Sérah Baddeley wine light eetatal P ou may dress in c — n 


Emma, and was as delighted when the 
Captain promised to bafile the intentions of 
Sleek, senior, and Sleek, junior, as an 
pretty young creature deeply in love wit 
such a captivating spark as Frank Vincent For every line extra .......... on ho Si 


tickets or take money at the door. 


he had he would have met with a horsewhippinz. 








y Terms for Advertisements, 
Six Lines oe 


1 
Nine ditto 2 
Twelve ditto 3 
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PERFORMANCES OF THE WEEK. 


DRURY LANE. 
Jullien’s Promenade Concerts. 
SADLER’S WELLS. 
Pericles the Prince of Tyre, and the Con- 
quering Game. 





ASTLEYs. 
The Battle of Alma, and Scenes in the 
Cirele. 
HAYMARKET. 
St. Patrick’s Eve, the Balance of Com- 
fort, Box and Cox, Fish out of Water. 


LYCEUM. 
The Game of Speculation, A Spanish 
Countess, and My Fellow Clerk. 
8T. JAMES’S. 
Money, the Lady of Lyons, Spanish 
Dancers, and Ganem. 


STRAND. 
The Soldier’s Wife, Where's Cruvelli, 
and the Spanish Pancers. 
MARYLEBONE, 
Love and Loyalty, True Blue, or the 
Frolics of Portsmouth, 
STANDARD. 


The Cricket on the Hearth, and Bom- 
‘yastes Furioso, in which Mr. Wright will 


appear, 
GRECIAN. 


A New Way to Pay Old Debts, and the 
Spanish Dancers. 

CASINO DE VENICE. 

Mr.W, M. Packer’s Band performs night- 
ly, the overture Gustavus, the Ninevah 
Quadrille, the Ophilia valse, Baltic and 
Sebastopol Gallops, and a variety of other 
novelties. 

TUSSAUD’s EXHIBITION. — Baker Street, 

Open from 11 o’clock till 10. 











The Theatrical Journal. 
JOHN ABRAHAM HERAUD 
AND HIGH ART. 

The author of Videna, who is also the 
author.of I'he Descent into Hell and 
The Judgment of the Flood, works of 
considerable epical power, and of yet more 





extensive pretension, is now at the bar of 
public opinion, to be judged according to 
his merit. We must for the nonce con- 
stitute ourselves judge and jury, and de. 
liver an impartial verdict on his tragedy. 
Mr. Heraud has been many years before 
the public and is known as a metaphysical 
writer as well asa poet; but it is not in 
the latter capacity we are to speak of him. 
He belongs to the syncretic school of 
writers, and aspires to a position above his 
contemprraries ; or at all events to an emi- 
nence calculated to excite much envy. 
We at once, in limine, do not concede so 
much to him. Mr. Heraud as a writer 
resembles Bennett as an actor. He has 
the same occasional inspiration; he has the 
same faults of outrageous bombast, inflation 
and extravagance. The genius of Heraud 
for he has it, is utterly unpopular in its 
very constitution. He floats in German 
transcendentalism ; he dives so deep that 
whether he is obscure, profound, or non- 
sensical is a problem beyond average saga- 
city. 

oo is an attempt at the highest 
art, a higher effort we suppose than the 
Martinuzzi of the late George Stephens, 
therefore we are not to take it inthe same 
category with Virginius, of which play 
we entertain the usual opinion or others of 
the same stamp. But is Herand really 
equal to Knowles? As a poet perhaps 
yes; as a dramatist certainly not. Neither 
is he comparable to Marston in the dra- 
matic sense, to Talfourd, to Browning, nor 
even to others of inferior magnitude, such 
as Whyte and Lovell. 


But as the Times not very long ago 
remarked, Videna is a remarkable work; 
sometimes weak and puerile, sometimes 
fine. Nay, Mr. Heraud here and there 
emerging from the clouds, steps into a do- 
main where ‘angels fear to tread,’ ‘and 
walks bravely. ‘The structure is large, go- 
thic and massive; the pillars of the edifice 
are stately ; proportion and harmony are 
not altogether absent; but the organ-swell 
is often dissonant and harsh. One is puz- 
zled to decide whether Mr. Heraud has 


pretensions to be a great genius or not. 








a ee 


 ~@06en 2 2 oh on ae 8 ot | 6k. ek Cee eee |. cee £26 eee coe att ee OO i 


a a a 





~~ ODO hee Oo! * 


er 


i= 


z0 


les 
re 


nd 
0 
ce 
ire 
ell 
1Z- 
has 
ot. 











THEATRICAL JOURNAL. ‘381 











But dramatically, there can be no question 


that he is the reverse. Hischaracters may 
have some vitality, Videna is a concep- 
tion no doubt, but conceding this, human 
interest is wanting, and not only human 
interest but even truthfulness and intensity. 

On the whole Mr. Heraud. though a 
man of no common mould, is too ambiti- 
ous. He might bend the bow of Ulysses, 
but he would wield the sword of Ajax, the 
spear of Hector, the axe of Achilles, and 
more to boot, and vaulting ambition over- 
leys itself and falls on the other side. 

Tue Epitor’s §PHinx. 


MR. NORRIS & MISS KATE HAN. 
SON ;—Elocution Class, Sussex Hall. 
Mr. Norris’s acting as Wormwood, the 

lawyer's clerk, in the Lottery Ticket, re- 

presented here the other evening was a 

piece of right excellent amateuring. He 

appreciated his rascally ideal to the full, 
and was besides energetic and sound 
throughout. Wormwood is a hunchback’d 
splenetic imp, a detestable “limb o’satan” 
in fact he is filled full at times with dia- 
bolical glee, at the excess ot all his mischief 
and then his leaps and facial contortions 
are hideous. A dark mishapen oaf of dark- 
ness is he, compounded of subtlety and 
mean malice, who in the end however is 
gloriously punished. Mr. Norris made 
several vigorous skips, which I thought at 
first were meant toenliven the performance 
and really his leg ligatures must have been 
most painfully compressed, for both of his 
nether limbs were of spider-like tenuity. 

The fantastical postures he thus introduced 

were so ludicrously intricate as to set us 

all on the langh—it was certainly rather 





Miss Kate Hanson, whom I saw perform 
the sameevening struck me at once by her 
unusual independence, ease, and skilfulness 
of acting, in one so young, and an ama- 
teuras well; she was quite masculine in 
her significant speech and action. No 
gesture utterance nor sentiment, was lisped 
even and treated as superflous, but she gave 
all possible stress to every essential of his 
text. Neither were her arms pendulous, 
her words rants. She sung well, spoke 
sweetly aud bestirred herself most cleverly. 
When we further inform the reader that 
she is both pretty and piquante, with a 
very stylish dash about her indeed, and 
not a little ladylike refinement ; if he does 
not feel disposed to think somewhat highly 
of her, perhaps he may be led to go and 
take a peep himself, which would be all 
the same. 

Henry DimspAte. 


SADLER’S WELLS COMPANY. 
We cannot close our remarks upon this 
company without noticing several other 
members, who we consider most efficient 
adjuncts, and who are of equal talent to 
many others we have named from the 
sition they hold in the establishment. Mr 
Josephs is aclever actor in the old men, 
always forming a correct conception of the 
character he is.representing. If he does 
not at all times astonish he never displeases 
and his experience is snch as to give him 
the advantage of always dressing the cha 
racter very appropriately. Mr. C. Fenton 
isan old member of the Sadler's Well’s 
company; it is said each man in his time 
plays many parts, this will apply to this 
actor; if he is cast for a small part in any 


novel in a lawyer's clerk to do so, but it| of Shakspeare’s plays we always find him 


was effective which is everything. Like- 


well up in it, and giving the text with 


wise, to manifest his high delight, he|great point; he is very happy in, broad 
crowed and even wined uproariously, | farce; an excellent harlequin, and has be- 
dancing a lively measure, and rubbing his| come a scene painter of repute. Mr. Méa- 


hands all the time. 


A baboon’s shaggy | gerson is a promising member of the, com-. 


hide was all that was wanting to trans-| pany; he is asort of Jack of all trades, 
mografy him then and there into that ec-| and some people would carry out the ob- 
centric animal. Mr. Norris was most| servation by saying he is master of none’; 


whimsical, quaint and entertaining, besides | this we cannot agree in for we have seer’ 


being most meritorious, in all artistic re-| him play an lrishman with great ability, 


quisites,: 
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and we should beglad if the manager would 
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act some farces where there is a good Irish 
part ; we feel sure he would give satisfac- 
tion to the audience. 


THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF LYRIC 
LOVELAUGH, COMEDIAN, 
CHAPTER XIyv. 


I was unboldened by the soft impeach- 
ment, and suddenly desired Mr. Jeremiah 
Noggins to | his impertinent remarks to 
himself. Mr. Jeremiah Noggins mumbled 
something about upstart and boy, and when 
I retorted, with an exclamation from Cori- 
Janus, of Measureless liar, he very coolly 
and deliberately threw the contents of the 
punch ladle into my face, this caused a 
sudden rising, a perfect gathering of the 
Clans, a simultaneous movement and each 
and all severally exclaimed shocking, dread- 
ful, abominable. Mr. Jeremiah Noggins 
rose, and throwing over to me his card, 
exclaimed—You know where to meet with 
me. I took up the card, and instigated by 
the devil and a general love of, fun, which 
has been my ruin pretended to read aloud, 
for the edification of the company, as follows 
B. Nokes, pawnbroker, Shirt 2s. 6d., J. 
Noggins. At which the ladies tittered, 
and the gentlemen burst into a horse laugh, 
the rage of the half mad and wildly-excited 
Noggins knew no bounds, he swore that he 
would have satisfaction on the spot, and 


to interfere with business. If, therefore, 
said he, Mr. Lyric Lovelaugh, is determined 
to wing Mr. Jeremiah Noggins, I move that 
he postpone execution thereof until after 
the performance of the play. The propo- 
sition being made, and the ladies appealed 
to, it was by them carried nem. con. Tea 
was ordered up, discussed and when every 
body was expecting almost brilliant recep- 
tion for Mr. Lyric Lovelaugh,of the Cham 
Theatre, Tartary, in the arduous part of 
Hamlet, like many others popular actors 
and actresses, 1 chose to be taken suddenly 
unwell, and accordingly Mr. Manager 
Portly was obliged to substitute the tragedy 
of King Richard the Third, he being up in 
the part of the crooked-back tyrant, and al- 
ways making a capital point of the celebra- 
ted line of Off with his head—so much for 
Buckingham. The spirit of the devil was 
in me, I believe, at least I was prompted to 
a diabolical system of revenge, for between 
the tea and the commencement of the play, 
I bribed old Wilkins who performed Catesby 
to mar my father-in-law’s most celebrated 
point. Accordingly, when Catesby enters, 
saying—My lord, the Duke of Buckingham 
istaken. I ordered him to pervert the text, 
and say—My lord, we've decapitated the 
Duke of Buckingham which the varlet 
regularly delivered, but Mr. Manager Portly 
nothing daunted by the damnable plot 





sent off old Forceps, (who was ever alive to 
the promise of a job), to the Chawley Bar- 
ricks to procure pistols. Mr. Manager 
Portly inhumanly and barbarously declared 
Mr. Jeremiah Noggins was an aggrieved 
person, and offered to be his second on the 
occasion. Mr. Fallowfield, and Chawley 
King’s tax collector, slapped me on the back 
swore it should be a fair stand up fight told 
me to be of good courage, and offered to 
wager a pound of shag (an article in which 
he dealt), that I should lick the ungracious 
editor. Matters assuming an awful appear- 
ance, the ladies retired to give timely inti- 
mation to the Chawley constables, in the 
hope of preventing bloodshed. In the posi- 
tion things stood when Mr. Bottomley Glass- 
ley declared there should be no duel until 
after the performance of Hamlet at the 
Chawley Theatre Royal. In this noble 
resolve, he was seconded by Major Tamper 
of Rudely-gardens, declared that although 
he had killed upwards of twenty persons in 
as many duels, he never allowed pleasure 


against him exclaimed—Sell it for a sheep's 
—so much for Buckingham. 


THE TRAGEDIAN’S GRAVE. 

The drama was now his only thought; 
he dreamed of it, erected towering castles 
by his imagination and dreams. Yes, he 
whispered, I must be an actor. Ah, ah, 
young man, think not that the actor’s life 
is one of pleasure, think not it is all bliss, 
think not that the deafening applause of 
crowded houses can compensate for the 
wreck of mental and physical health, think 
not that the act of personifying in natural 
style characters who have long since 
passed away is unattended with trouble 
and disease. Oh dream not so, or wofully 
will you be disappointed, think of the 
actors who die ere the brow is wrinkled or 
the head silvered. Hard study under the 
best tragedians soon brought our hero upon 
the boards, his bid fair, he hoped much, 





and now unflated with pride, elevated with 
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Success he thought he was safe, his father 
was rich, he was the only son; what should 
hinder him from becoming manager him- 
self of a theatre; sweet dreams! The 
wind is lulled. Oh young man take heed 
that, “ gathering clouds do not herald a 
coming storm,” His parents were well 
pleased with their son’s success, and a- 
greed to furnish the means of gratifying 
his wishes. It was winter he and his 
parents were with other friends discussing 
the subject that had long been the theme 
of conversation at that fireside, when the 


-very letters were placed upon the table. 


Mr.— took them up one by one and read 
them, but what isthe reason that he dis- 
plays such emotions—see, he reads again, 
how pale he has become. I am a ruined 
man he exclaimed, hopelessly ruined! See, 
he said, throwing the letter upon the table, 
I am ruined, ruined, tis ihe very hard, 
he continued, just as age is creeping upon 
me, just as I had hope to retire from the 
world. Ah I must begin it again, I must 
bear the frown of those who have long 
rendered their obedience, 


How many now shall cover that stood bare, 
How many command that I commanded. 





PROVINCIALS. 





MANCHESTER. — Theatre Royal. — On 

Saturday last Meyerbeer’s opera Robert le 
Diable was repeated toa very fair honse. Mad. 
Rudersdorff appeared in two characters as 
Alice (in which character she was announced 
to appear) and as Isabella, which she most 
kindly undertook for Madlle. Agnes Bury, who 
was labouring under very severe indisposition. 
The double task thus undertaken was admira- 
bly performed by Madame Rudersdorff, who we 
do not remember to have heard to greater advan- 
tage. She was once or twice encored. and, at 
the termination of the opera (which was not 
till nearly twelve), she was unanimously called 
before the curtain, to receive the plaudits of a 
delighted audience. 
_ Philharmonic Hall,—On Friday next, there 
1s to be a grand concert at this place, supported 
by Mr. Sims Reeves, J. L. Hatton. and a host 
of talent. The hall has been rendered more 
comfortable by improved ventilation, d&c., and 
we anticipate a crowded house. 

Queen’s Theatre.—There has been no new 
novelty during the past week, but business has 
been on the whole tolerably good. The pauto- 





mime is in constant rehearsal, and we doubt 
not it will bea very successful one—at least we 
hope so. .The title isto he the Bear and the 
Lion, or the World’s Menagerie. 

NotTrinGHAM.-- On Monday Mr. Diddear 
appeared as Iago in the tragedy of Othello, the 
= of the Moor being taken by Mr. Grisdale ; 

[iss Kate Saville played Desdemona in a manner 
which could not fail to charm the audience, and 
Mrs, Saville sustained the part of Emilia with 
her usual spirit. On Friday the performances 
were for the benefit of Mr. Grisdale, the stage 
manager; the piece seleeted was The fall of 
Tarquin. 

Prymoutu.--Mr. Rutland, the intelligent 
and obliging agent of the Circus, took a benefit 
on Thursday. The performances were patron~ 
ised by Captain Wise and the officers of H. M. 
S. Impregnable. Mr. Swan the clown, takes hie 
benefit on Wednesday next. 





OUR POET’S CORNER. 


CHARLES KEMBLE, DEAD! 
Kemble is gone! a name sublime ; 

The last of the illustrious line! 
A name that should to latest time 

Upon its pillar brightly shine. 
Siddons departed, lofty queen 

Of tragedy, majestic light! 
She of the soul and look serene, 

Unequall’d in her magic might. 
The noblest Roman of them all ; 

The elder Kemble left the stage, 
Once more behold a briar, a pall ; 

And close at last the starry page. 
The volume now is at an end, 

And solemn death in sable clad, 
Has caused the curtain to descend ; 

The house is empty—we are sad. 

VICTOR. 


A SOUL OF LIGHT. 


Pearl dropp'd from heaven, an immortality 

Holy and gentle shines, as from the sky, 

In the sweet radiance of thy seraph eye, 

Lifting usup to fairest poesy, 

Imbruing all with sunshine and delight. 

Pray for us spirit, that ethereal sight, 

Pure as thine own, may visit us here 
below, 

And thoughts eternal lead us to the blest, 

Desire of holiness doth grow and grow, 

Or rather love of thee in glory dress'd 

Wins us to aspiration, and we soar 

Never but feeling there is joy and rest 

Even for us, as gazing we adore 

Serenest essences that from thy being pour. 
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OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX, 





For the recreation of the troops who are about 
to spend the wimter im the the camp at Boulogney 
theatricals are Wh be provided, and one OF two 
cast iron the to be set up. r 

MADAME AU D's EXHrBiTION.+~Among 
the variofig néli¢# Of thé firstrevolution of France 
is the i ingtrument which detapitated 
thousands, called thé Guilloutine, from: the in- 
ventor, a/Frenéb physician of that name. The 
original knife, Junette, &e., were purchased a few 
weeks site from*-Mons. Sansom, the grandson 
of the original executioner. Itis acurious but 
dreadful memorial of the French Revolution. 

Mr. Brooke appeared on last Monday evening 
with Miss Fanny Cathcart, and, notwithstanding 
the prices being increased one-half, there was a 
crowded audience, by whom the popular tragedian 
was received with utmost enthusiasm. A delay 
in the saiting of the Pacific, in which he was to 
embark for Australia, has enabled him to appear 
in his native city previous to his departure. 

SgNnoka PrREA NENA and her troupe of 
Spanish dancers, who created so great a sensa- 
tion‘at'the Haymarket, have been received with 
enthusiasm vat’ the Theatre Royal, Liverpool. 
At thevelose of her Andalusian ballet, a crowd 
was waiting outside the theatre, by whom she 
was loudly cheered on her departure. She is 
likely to prove as great an attraction in Liver- 
pool as she was in Nendo. 

M. JULLIEN’s ConceRT.—The last week but 
one ef these highly popular concerts at Drury 
Lane is announced. A Beethoven fastival will 
take place on ‘Tuesday. 










ADVERTISEMENTS. 





ASINO DE VENISE, 218, HIGH HOLBORN. This 
very popular and splendid establishment is now open 
every evening, having during the recess, been re-decorated 
by Messrs. Buchmayer, Bull, (artists of the Crystal Palace) 
and assistants. in a costly and magnificent manner. ‘The 
whole of the Pillars, Pilasters, and Walls have beeu lined 
with upwards of Phree Hundred and Fifty Superb | lates 
of Sil Glass. A new floor laid down in the Bail Room. 
An entirely new Orchestra erected, together with many al- 
terations and im)rovements, too numerous to ‘particulariz- 
is now open for the Winter Season. Mr. W. M. Packer's 
Ce band — wisely, an weep variety of new and 
pular compositions, including ‘Les Filles de Marbre” 
Quadeilles Star of the West” Waltzes; Polka, “‘ Les 
Pieces d'Q#;" “ the Bianca” Redowa; “ Sulina’’ Schot 
tische; “L’Orage" Galops, &c. Doors open at half-past 
eight 9’¢lock,,and close at twelve.—Admission, 1s. 


s 


Comfortable Bed and Sitting Room to be Let, 
,90 Moderate Terms,—For particulars enquire 
19, Cumming Street, Pentonville. 


Mvmt We Beton in’ tas coscaced” characte of 











Virgi iM Majesty Isabellay Queen of Spain; Espar 
tero, Duke Vittoria Sultan of Tarke kmperor 
of Russia, si the litest hovelties ‘of Madame 


TUSSAU i Baraat, Bakerestroet, — 
Vora te : hon clots al usk, and from 
ven aan open om Napoleon Rooms,’ 6d. 





HOSKINS continues to give LESSONS in the Ar 


OR. 
M of PUBLIC SPEAKING, and also ip preparing 


Ladies and Gentlemen of the Dramatic Profession. Ap- 
lica, ious'to.be-made.at his resid 24, Myd are 
ferences to Pupils. Terms Moderate. <>. | 

- —+—-—-— 
EWINGTON HALL, Prancig Street) 
Church.—To be Bet.—This beaututu 
up Hall, for the night; week, (1 month, on rea- 
sonable Terms; It is well calculated itor amateur 
performances, having a complete stage with sce- 
nery and other appointments, Lectures, &c., “. 
ble of holditig 400° persons. Enquire un the 

premises between 1l-and)4 0’clock cs) 
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yurrev Music Hal, Southwark Bridge Road.— Mr. 
S  CECIL HICKS, (pianist.) begs most regpect 
fully to inform thé frequenters of this favorite place 
of amusemeit, the public, and his friend, that bis 
Annual ®enefit will take place on Thursday the 7th 
December next ; when he begs a continuance of 
that support he already stands so much indebted for 
on previous occasions. The entertainments will be 
varied and amusing, by artistes of talent, both in- 
strumental and vocal. Doors open.at 7. Upper 
hallls. Lower Hall 6d. Tickets to be liad at the 
Sutrey Music Hall. 





 adies Theatrical Costume Warehouse, 6, Prince’s 
L Street, Drury Lane. Established 1840, Sat- 
in, Silk and Velvet Trains. Ball, “Fancy and Private 
Dresses, Mantles, &c, New and Second hand’can 
always be obtained of Mrs. Harrison, 6, Princes 
Street, Drury Lane, satin boots, shoes, silk stock- 
ings, lace, feathers, ornaments, &c. kept in stock. 
Ladies theatrical dresses mede to order, correct to 
theicostume of the period, executed with punctualie 
tv, and at the lowest price. Theatrical and Fancy 
Ball dresses lent. Wardrobes purchased to any ~ 
amount, 





ROYAL SOHO THEATRE!!! 
AXTON FUND.—The subscribers to this 
excellent charity, the trade, and the ps 
in general, are respectfully informed that a 
performance will take place at the above theatre,” 
On SatuRDAY, the 16th of DECEMBER. “ 
On which occasion will be presented a variety of ’ 
attractive entertainments. Principal characters 
by Messrs Henry Forde, Dancer, Winchester, 
Austin, Kingston, Upton, ‘Alfred Lynne, Beckett 
Blakely, B. Francis, and George’ Crombie!’ ' 
Mesdames Maria Baddeley (from Sadlet’s Wells *) 
Helen Love, Sarah Baddeley. &c. The enters, 
tainment under the superintendence of Mr. 
Chas. Bender, at whose tavern, Holywéll-street; 
tickets may be obtained. Tickets may’also be: 
had of Mr. Bradfield, publisher, &c.; 16, Gos- 
well-road ; at the Black Horse, corner of Dean 
street, Soho; the Red Lion, Red Lion passage, 
Fleet-street ; at the Coach and Horses, ‘near’ © 
Red Lion-street, Holborn; and of! atyof the’: 
Caxton Committee. ey bony 
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